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SCENE, 2 Gn 
With a View of the River Laue. 
Cnaron and Mor diſcover'd 


| 3 


3 Cuarom abt 
= WERITHEE, Philoſopher, what 
WR rand Affair is tranſacting u 


5 25 ? There is ſomething of Im- 

ſportance going forward I am ſure ; 
for Mercury flew over the Styx this Morn- 
ing, without paying me the uſual 92 


ments. 

bp, I'll tell thee, Chivas this is the 
Anniverſary of the Rape of Proſerpine; on 
which Day for the future, Pluto has per- 
mitted her to demand from him ſomething 
„* 8 


„ ß 
Cbar. 1 underſtand you ;— his Majeſty's 
Paſſions, by a long Poſſeſſion of the Lady, 
are abated ; and fo, like a mere Mortal, he 
"muſt now flatter her Vanity, and facrifice his 
Power, to ãttone for Deficreneres — But what 
has our Royal Miſtreſs propoted in behalf of 
her favourite Mortals ? 
Aſop. As Mankind, you khow, are ever 
complaining of their Cares, and diflitisfied 
with their Conditions, the generous Proſer- 
fine has -begg'd of Plute, that they may 
have free Acceſs to the Waters of Lethe, as 
a ſovereign Remedy f6t their Complaints 
Notice Kor been already given above, and 
Proclamatiogn-made ;, Mercury is to conduct 
them to the S/yx, you are to ferry 'em over 
to Ehſiu u- and, I am placed here to diſtri- 
bute the Waters. 
Char. A very pretty Employment, I ſhall 
have of it, truly! If her Majeſty has of- 
ten theſe Whims; 1 moſt petition” the 
Court either to build a Bridge ofer the 
River, or let me reſign my Employment. 
Do their Majeſties know the Difference of 
Weight between Souls and Bodies? How 
ever, I'll obey their Commands to the beſt 
of my Power ; I'll row my crazy Boat over 
and meet em; but many of them will be 
relieved from their Cares before they reach 
Let ho. 10 . Hin / 
© op, How. fo, Charon ? 
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| Char. Why, I hall leave balf of em in the 
Styx ; and any Water is a Specifick n 
Care, provegen it be taken in Quantity. 


Enter Mercury. 


Mer. Away to your Boat, 7. 3G there 
are ſome Mortals arriv'd ; and the Females 
among em will be very clamorous, if you. 
make em Wait. 

Char. I'll make what Haſte 1 rather 
chan give thoſe fair Creatures a Topick for 


Converſation.  _ 
Neiſe within, Beat, Beat, Beat / 
Coming coming Zounds, you are in a 


plaguy Hurry, ſure No wonder theſe mor- 


tal Folks have ſo many S when 
there's no Patience among em; if they they were 
dead now, and to be ſettled — * — they 
be damn'd before they d make ſuch a * 
to come over, but Cire I ſuppoſe is thirſty, 
and 'till they have drench'd themſelves with 
Lethe, there will be no Quiet among em; 
therefore I'll een to work; and fo, Friend 
ſep, and Brother Mercury, good bye to ye, 
Exit —.— 
A/op. Now to my Office of J 
Examiner, in which, to the beſt af my — 
ledge, I will act with — for I 
will immediately relieve real Objects, and 
only divert myſelf with Pretendets. 
B 2 3 36. Mer. 
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Mer. Act as your Wiſdom directs, an 
conformable to your earthly Character, and 
we ſhall have few Murmurers. . 
Eſop. ] ſtill retain my former Sentiments, 
never to refuſe Advice or Charity to thoſe 
that want either; Flattery and Rudeneſs 
ſhould be equally avoided ; Folly and Vice 
ſhould never be ſpared ; and tho' by acting 
thus, you may offend many, yet you will 
| pleaſe the better few; and the Approbation 
of one virtuous Mind, is more valuable than 
all the noiſy Applauſe, and uncertain Fa- 
yours, of the Great and Guilty. | 
Mer. Incomparable Æſep ! both Men and 
Gods admire thee! We muſt now prepare to 
receive theſe Mortals; and leſt the Solem- 
nity of the Place ſhould ſtrike 'em with too 
much Dread, I'll raiſe Mufick ſhall diſ- 
pel their Fears, and embolden them to ap- 
proach. - 


- x 


Te Mortals whom Fancies and Troubles perplex, 
Whom Folly miſguides, and Infirmities vex 
Whoſe Lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, 
Who | > mr Foy, and lie down without 
Obey the glad Summons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the Stream, and forget 'all 


* your Care, 
| II, 
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Old Maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in 


m_—_. 8 
And ones the Rover, they cannot regain ; 
The Rake ſhall forget how laſt Night be was 


c.̃ Ü'ey a, 

And Chloe again be with Paſſion enjoy'd ; 
Obey then the Summons, to Lethe repair, 
And drink an Oblivion to Trouble and Care. 


III. 


The Wife at one Draught may forget all ber 
Wants, | 
Or drench her fond Fool to forget her Gallants ; 
The troubled in Mind ſhall go chearful away, 
And Yeſterday's Wretch be quite happy To-d 
Obey 2 Summons, 1 Lethe r * . 
Drink deep of the Stream, and forget all 


your Care, 


. MAEfop. Mercury, Charon has brought over 
one Mortal already, conduct him hither. 

[Exit Mercury, 

Now for a large Catalogue of Complaints, 

without the Acknowledgment of one ſingle 

3 e. comes if one may gueſs at 

is Cares by his A he really wants 
the Aﬀiftance of E 1 


Enter 
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Enter Poet. 


Poet. Sir, your humble Servant your 
humble Servant your Name is Z#ſop——1 
know your Perſon intimately, tho 15 never 
ſaw you before; and am well acquainted 
with you, tho I never had the Honour of 
your Converſation. 

AEſop. You are a Dealer in Paradoxes, 
Friend. 

Poet. Tam a Dealer i in all Parts of Speech, 
and in all the Figures of Rhetoric— 1 am a 
Poet, Sir—and to be a Poet, and not ac- 

uainted with the great Afop, is a greater 
Paradox than— I honour you extremely, Sir; 
yau certainly, of all the Writers of Antiquity, 
had the greateſt, the ſublimeſt Genius, the— 
 _#/op. Hold, Friend, I hate Flattery. 

Poet. My own Taſte exactly l aſſure you, 
Sir, no Man loves Flattery leſs than myſelf. 

Ab. So it appears, Sir, by your being ſo 
ready to give it away. 

Poet. You have hit it, Mr. Æſop, you have 
hit it—I have given it away, indeed—I did 
not receive one Farthing for my laſt Dedica- | 
tion, and yet would you om it 7—I abio- 
ſolutely gave all the Virtues in Heav'n, to one 
of the loweſt Reptiles upon Earth, © | 

Aſop. Tis hard, indeed, to do * Work 
for nothing. 


Sl | 
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Poet. Ay, Sir, to do dirty Work, and till 
be dirty oneſelf, is the Stone of Sy/pbus, and 
the Thirſt of Tamtalus—You Greek Writers, 
indeed, carried your Point by Truth and Sim- 
plicity.— they won't do now a-days— our 
Patrons muſt be tickled into Generolity—you 
gain d the greateſt Favours, by ſhewing your 
own Merits, we can only gain the ſmalleſt, 
by publiſhing thoſe of other People. You 
flouriſh'd by Truth, we ſtarve by Fiction; 
Tenor . ²²mnumq·̃ ⁴Mq IS 

Aſap. Indeed, Friend, if we may gueſs 
by your preſent Plight, you have proftituted 
vour Talents to very little Purpoſe. _ | 
Poet. To very little, upon my word—but 
they ſhall find that I can open another Vein 
O ntire is the Faſhion, and Satire they ſhall 
| have—let em look to it, I can be {harp as 

well as fwect—I gan-icourge as well as tickle, 
I can bite as— __. Ag tags 

!/Efop. You can do any thing, no doubt; 
but to the Buſineſs of this Vit, for I ex- 
pect a great deal of Company— What are 
r 7OE 

Poet * Why , Mr. A/c, Jam troubled with 
an odd kind of a Diſorder—I have a fort of 
a Whiſtling— a Singing— a Whizzing as 
5 N25 in my Head, which 1 cannot get 
rid of. = 
Eſep. Our Waters give no Relief to bodily 

Diſorders, they only affect the Memory. 
- 


Poet, 


S || 1 


Poet. From whence all my Diſorder pro- 
ceeds—— I'll tell you my Caſe, St: 
_ You muſt know, I wrote a Play ſome time 
ago, preſented a Dedication of it to a certain 
young Nobleman— He approv'd, and ac- 
cepted of it, but before 1 could taſte his 
Bounty, my Piece was 1 damn'd: 
l loſt my Benefit, nor could 
courſe to my Patron, for I was told that his 
Lordſhip play'd the beſt Catcall the firſt 
Night, and was the merrieſt Perſon in the 
r TS 
ZE/op. Pray, what do you call damning a 
Poet. You cannot ' poſſibly be ignorant, 

what it is to be damn'd, Mr. Mſop? 

Eſop. Indeed I am, Sir We had no 
ſuch thing among the Greeks. 5 

Poet. No, Sir — No Wonder then that 

ou Greeks were ſuch fine Writerg——It is 
impoſſible to be deſcribed, or truly felt, but 
by the Author himſelf——If you could but 
get a Leave of Abſence from this World for 
a few Hours, you might perhaps have an 
Opportunity of ſeeing it yourſelf — There is 
a Sort of a new Piece comes upon our Stage 
this very Night, and I am y ſure it will 
meet with its Deſerts; at it ſhall not 


want my helping Hand, rather than you 
ſhould be diſappointed of ſatisfying your 
Curioſity. | | 


Æſop. 


have Re- 


fo LET: HE. 
haunted, as it were, with the Ghoſt of my 
deceas'd Play, and its dying Groans are fot 
ever in my Earg—— Now, Sir, if you will 
give me but a Draught of Teile, 1 forget 
this un fortunate Performance, it will be of 
more real Service to me, Than all the encore 
of Helicon, ali mg ot 

Hſep. I doubt, Friend, you cannot 
ſibly write better, by merely forgetting that 
you have written before; beſides, if, hen 
you drink to the Forgetfulneſs of your own 
Works, you ſhoyld unluckily or. thoſe of 

odvir People too, your next Piece will oer 
tainliy be the worſe for it. | 
Peet. You are certainly Is the right— 
What then would you adviſe me to? 
» @/op. Su you could prevail upon tho 
| „ 44 ay the Water Fe their —— 
ydur former Work, might be af no ſmall Ad- 
vantage to yur future Productions. 2 5 
Pov. Ah, Sir l if I could but do that 
borld am afraid-—Lethe will ww * 
with the Audience, S119 Niob Ys 

Hep, Well, ince you ate bent 0 it, 1 
If you pleaſe to walk; in 


. 
_ 


MYtindulge vou 
that Grove, (which will afford you: 


Subjects for your * Conti 
Ijuive- examined the veſt, Þ wilt 


infor Turn. ii nt year 10 26907 d: 7127 4 
Poor, And 1 1% return, Bi, weill lt; 


Wald how, ig a Prefoce tomy next Ploce, 
ns yout „„ — — 


SAA 
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und that you areas mach the fine Gender 
as the Phil 1 5 


| [Ext — 
%. Oh! your Servang, r 
. and Torn what” fave 
we 4 


Ee Uhu ee gi: | 


Ola. Oh la ob eli bleſs me, 1 mall 
herer recover the F 2 what are 

Are ydu th ons e? 
Den e good torgive 
People the Waters of Fon for: no« 
thing? 3} ©11- $9456 + I AC} 
Ae 1 am chat perten, Sie dus 
ſeem to have no need of m 4 


you muſt have mung 4 
is Indeed bf 10, 


F 


mory. 
„ Man, My 
it is not ſo good a it Was; but ſtill it le bet 


ter than I wiſh it, at leaſt in to one 
Circumſtance z-* there is one nag which 
lis very berge at my ar, and which K 

would willing wr 


- Mfo What is it, pray % TEM 
Old Mani . 
fati um an old Man, Sir, tury/& of 
Ninety We are all mortal, you know ſo 


—— fain forget, ifyou pied ür Tam 
— 
My good Friend, you have miſtaken 


Aſep. 
the Vieue of the Waters: They can cavſe 
.C2 you 


= - | Kr. MM. 


you to forget only what is paſt ;. but if this 
was in their Power, 5 would — 
your own Enemy, in ing to et w 
— to be N Comfort of one, ſo poor 
ITS you ou ſeem. What! I * 
ou have left ſome dear loving Wife 
behind, that you can't bear to think of part- 
ing with 


0% Men. No, no, no; I have buried ny 
Wife and forgot her long ago. 3 

Keep. What, you have Children theo, 
whom you are wills to leave behind 
WS : 
* Old Man. Nas; 15 no Children.at 
— {7 8 EN don — what I may 


Aſep. Is there any Relation ot Friend, the. 
Loſs of whom — 

Old Man. No, no; I have out- lived all my 
e and as for Friends 1 * none 
to , 
Aſep. What can be 8 that 
| in all this apparent Miſery you are ſo afraid 

of Death, which would be your only Cure. 
Du Man. ——Oh, Lord I have one 
Friend, and a true Friend indeed, the oniy 
Friend in whom a wiſe Man places any Con- 
fidence - have Get a little far- 
ther off, Jabn { Servant retires.] 
I have, to ſay the Truth, a little Money 
it is that indeed; which cauſes all my Un- 


eaſineſs. 
Aſop. 
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1d Man. and-Servank | » 
Ae, {i 

"Mi Lookee. Sin, I am cany/a\great 
aa ep Lon to refuſe Kavpyrs: that, 
colt nothing==ſa don't ca e 


af your —4 pe Let me ſec -- 
dxink, et —— 
Apd,my 7 en little. 
ge hat ber u Mane at — 

ye hear, Jahn —talts: a heerti Draught. 
e be! ſargot, why ened by 


forget it. uh bred me I- 


be es you mopld 
RA eng ory 


rere joa may reſt yoprlelf.trik he 
aters are; diftri diſtributed, ned 2m 12 Anil 
NG Mas Tr gromtiel t 1 7 — 
Gs in Sy er © World, Nd dr © þ emi. 
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hat here comes ſomething- 
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Fine Gent. Haie raid Eciendpide: you. 
ſtand Drawer here ? 


a „ 
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_ /Efop. Drawer, young Fop! Do you know ' 
where you are, and who you talk to? 
"Fine Gent. Not I, dem me! But de a 
Rule with me, wherever I am, or whoever I 
am with, to be always eaſy and familiar. 
. Then let me adviſe you, young 
Gentleman, to drink the Waters, and forget 
We Dai? wand yo 
Fine Gent 
not have me well bred ? . my 
ep. Yes; dut you may not a[w#ystneet 
with People ſo polite as yourſelf, or fo paſ- 
five as I am ; and if what you call Breeding, 
ſhou'd be conſtru'd Impertinence, you may 
have a Return of | Familiarity, may make 
repent yo Education 48 "ng as you 
live. 


Fine Gent, Well faid, old Dry-beard, 
you have 4 Smattering of an odd kind *. 


| ſort of a Humour; but come, come,  prithee 
give me a Glaſs of your Waters, Keep 


Advi 5 
17 — — for 


what bee. ＋ you We "om, 


dee Moab ys; that when tos Womun 
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ſo very good-natured, that when a Man af- 

fronts me, egad I run away too. 
Hop. As for your Modeſty, Sir, I am 

; afraid you are come to the wrong Waters ;— 

and if you will take a large Cup to the For- 


etfulneſs of your Fears, your Good-nature, I 
ve, will trouble no more. 
Fine Gent. And s is your Advice, wy 
Dear, eh) 

/Eſop. My 2 Sir, would go a great 
deal farther—I ſhould adviſe you — drink to 
the For eſs of every thing you know. 

- Fine Gent, The Devil you would; then I 
. ſhould have travell'd to a fine Purpoſe, 
truly; you don't imagine, perhaps, that I 
have been three Years abroad, and re made 
the Tour of Europe ? | 

Abe. Yes Sir, I gueſs'd yon had travell'd 

your Dreſs and ation: But, pray, 
(with Submiſſion) what valuable Improve- 
ments have you made in theſe Travels ? 

Fine Gent. Sir, I learnt Drinking in Ger- 
many, Muſick and Painting in 1taly, Dancing, 
Gaming, and ſome — Amuſements, at 
Paris; and in Holland faith, nothing at all ; 
I brought over with me the beſt Coiledian: 
of Venetian Ballads, two Eunuchs, a French 
Dancer, and a Monkey, with Tooth-picks, 
Pictures and Burlettas In ſhort; I have — 
the Cream of every Nation, = — the 
Conſolation to declare, I never was in any 
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Country in my Life, but I had Taſte enough 
thoroughly to deſpiſe my own. 

Æſep. Your Country is greatly obliged to 
you, —but if you are ſettled in it now, how 
can your Taſte and Delicacy endure it ? 

Fine Gent. Faith my Exiſtence is merely 
ſapported by Amuſements; I dreſs, viſit, 
ſtudy Taſte, and write Sonnets ; by Birth, 
Travel, Education, and natural Abilities, I 
am entitled to lead the Faſhion ; I am prin- 
cipal Connoiſſeur at all Auctions, chief Ar- 
biter at Aſſemblies, profeſs'd Critick at the 
Theatres, and a fine Gentleman—— every 
Where ————— . 
Eſop. Critick, Sir, pray what's that? 
Fine Gent. The Delight of the Ingenious, 
the Terror of Poets, the Scourge of Players, 
and the Averſion of the Vulgar. 

Efep. Pray, Sir, (for I fanſy your Life 
muſt be ſomewhat particular) how do you 
paſs your Time; the Day, for Inſtance ? 

Fine Gent, I lie in Bed all Day, Sir. 

* Eſop. How do you ſpend your Evenings 

4 | 
Fine Gent. I dreſs in the Evening, and go 

nn behind the Scenes of both Play- 
| Houſes; not, you may imagine, to be diverted 
with the Play, but to intrigue, and ſhew my- 
ſelf—- —— I ſtand upon the Stage, talk loud, 
and ſtare about—which confounds the Actors, 
and diſturbs the Audience ; upon which the 

"0 Galleries, 
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Galleries, who hate the A nce of ono 


ppeara 
of us, begin to hiſs, — . — 2. 1 while I 
undaunted, ſtamp my Foot ſo—loll with my 


Shoulder thus take Snuff with my Right- 


hand, and ſmile ſcornfully thus This 
exaſperates the Savages, — they attack us 
with Vollies of ſuck d G 8 half 
eaten Pippin — | 
. Z#ſ/oþ.. And you retire. _ 

Fin Gent. Without doubt, if 1 am OA 
——for Orange will ſtain Silk, and an Apple 

m_ disfigure a Feature, | | 

. To am afraid, Sir, for all-this, that you 

ate oblig d to your own Imagination, for more 
than = Fourths of your Importance, 
Nine Gent. Damn the old e TI belly 

bim Aide] Lookee, old 
I find you have. pais d your Time 9 10 — 
in Gloom and Ignorance. below here, _ 
our Notions above Stairs are too refined f 
you; ſo as we are not likely to agree, I ſhall 
cut Matters very ſhort with — © 6 
me off the Waters I want, or you ſhall be 
convinc'd that I have Courage, in the draw- 
ing of a Cork; ——diſpatch me inſtantly, or 
I (hall make bold to throw you into the River, 
and help myſelf —— What lay Nu to chat 
n 

Aſeop. Very civil and conciſe ! 1 have no 
eat Inclination to put your Manhood to 
Trial; ſo if you will be leas'd to walk 


in the Grove — till I have examined 
. ſome 


11 19 
ſome I ſee coming, we'll compromiſe the 


Affair between us, | 
Fine Gent. Yours as you \ behavo——av Re- 
vets: } +4 [Exit Beau. 


Euter Mr. and Mrs. Tatoo, 


Mrs. Taro, Why don't you come along, 
” Tatoo? what the deuce are you afraid 

Fas 

Zſop. Don't be angry, Lady; the 
—— is r 

Mrs. Tat. How do know that, ch? 
What you an't all Coajurers in this World, 
are p yg 

Aſap. Your Behaviour to him is a ſuffici- 

ent Proof of his 2 without the Giſt 
of Conjuration. 

Mrs. Tar. Why, I was as free with him 
before Marriage, as I am now; I never was 
coy or prudiſh-in my Life, 

ſep. I believe you, Madam; pray, how 
long heny you-bece amnarrign 7-799 HORN f 
very young, Lady? 

Mrs. Tat. I am old ent nough for a Huſband, 
and have been A oy long — to be 


tired of one. 


ſop. How long, pray? _ | 
. «37. Why. above three Months z 1 


married Mr. Tatoo without n 


. Aſep. 
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Aſep. If you married him with your own 
co ent, I think you might continue your 
Affections a little longer. 

Ms. Tat. What ſigniſies what you think, 
if I don't think ſo? - We are quite tired of 
one another, and are come to drink ſome of 

your  Le—Lethaly Leithily, I think they 
5 All it, to 4x one another, and de 1 unmar- 
ried | 

ſep. The Waters can't divorce you, | Mites 
dam; and you may eaſily forget him, with- 
out the Afſiſtance of Lethe. 


Mrs. Tat. Ay; how fo? ? 

' © "ſep. By remembering colfitivaily be is 
your Huſband, there are ſeveral Ladies have 
no other Receipt— But what does the Gen- 
tleman ſay to this? 

Mrs, Tat. What ſignifies what he ſays? I 
an't ſo young and 15 fooliſh as that comes 
to, to be directed by my Huſband, or to care 
what eicher he ſays, or you fay. | 

Mr. Tat. Sir, I was a Drummer in a March- 
ing Regiment, when I ran BY 1—— that 
young Lady I immediately ht out of 
the Corps, and thought my Vee made for 
ever ; little imagining that a poor vain Fellow 
was purchaſing F ortune, at the Expence of his 
Happiveſs. 3 

Hep. Tis even ſo, Friend; Fortune and 
Wi.” ate as often at Variance as Man and 

(DT 


- Wks. ; | 0 | 
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Mr. Tat. 1 found it 
Life (as I thought it) did 
I have not laugh'd, and 
my Advancement, and unleſs your 

can alter her Notions, I muſt c'en date grow 
Bleſſings of a fine Lady and her Portion, and, 
for Content, have Recourls to Eight-penice s 
Day, and my Drum again. 
Eſop. Pray who has advis'd you to 8 Se- 
tion? 

Mrs. Tat. wenn peu Late oh pita 
quaintance, who tell me they are not angry 
at me for marrying him, but being fond of 
him now I have married him; and they ſay 
I ſhould be as compleat a fine Lady as any 
of nnn aoognnrt. 
* Madam, will you let 8 

Pra m, you let me 
. 8 | a fine Lady ? | 
Mes. Tat. Why, a fine Lady, and a fine 
Gentleman, are two of the fineſt Things 
upon Earth. 

Afop. I have juſt now had the Honour 
of knowing what a fine Gentleman is; ſo 
pray confine yourſelf to the Lady. 1 
Mrs, Tat. A fine Lady, before Marriage, 
lives with ber Papa and Mama, who breed 
her up till ſhe learns to deſpiſe em, and re- 
ſolves to do nothing they bid her; this makes 


H 
ſo, 


her ſuch "ar ron rom ag + 
wanty for 
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 ABſop. So, Lady. 

Mrs, Tat. When once 90 is ber own Mi- 
ſtreſs, then comes the Pleaſure !- 

 ZEfop. Pray, let us hear. 2 

Mrs. Tat. She lies in Bed al Moniog., 
rattles about all Day, and - fits up all Night; 
the goes every where, and ſees every thing; 
knows every body, and loves no body; ri- 
dicules her Friends, coquets with ber Lovers, 
ſets em together by the Ears, tells Fibs, 
makes Miſchief, buys China, cheats at Cards, 
keeps a Pug- dog, and hates the Parſons; ſhe 
laughs much, talks aloud, never bluſhes, ſays 
what ſhe will, does what ſhe will, goes where, 
ſhe will, marries whom ſhe pleaſes, hates 
her Huſband in a Month, breaks his Heart 

in four, becomes a Widow, ſlips from her 
_ Gallants, and begins the World again 
There's a Life for you ! What do you: think 
of a fine Lady now? 

Aſop. As I expeted—you are very young 
Lady! and if you are not very careful, your 
natural Propenſity to Noiſe and Affectation, 
will run you headlong into Folly, Extrava- 
gance, and Repentance. 

Mrs. Tat. What would you have me do? 
&Æſop. Drink a large Quantity of Leibe to 
the Loſs of your Acquaintance; and do you, 
Sir, drink another to forget this falſe Step of 
your Wife; for whilſt you remember her 
Folly, you can never thoroughly regard her, 
and aun you keep good * Lady, 
hs -_ 


K 


as you call it, od Git 
can never have a juſt Regard for your 
band both drink and be happy. 


* 


| Mrs. Tat, Well, give it me whilt 1 am 
in Hampor, oc I. hel encpgs. ane 


Ei... patient, till the reſt of Com- 
pany drink, — divert yourſelf, in the mean 
time, with walking in the N 

Mrs. Tat. Well, come al Jong, Ml 2 and 
ws 1 in Humour, or I 


an aue e eee 
um Mr. FH * 


o 
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Hach Inder. votre See 
quoi ne repondez vous pas '—Je dis VE) BY ſuis 
votre Servitcur= 
Ab. I don't underſtand, you, 

French.” Ah le Barbare! ng E 

e Ob Sir, veu no ſpeak French 


on 
os” No really, Sic, Tam not ſo polite. 
8 En verite, Monſieur Eſope, you 
have not much Politeſſe, if one may be Judge 
by your Figure and Apparance. 
C ms much Wiſdom, if one may 
judge, 7 your Head, 12 the Ornaments. 2 
ut it, 4 
French. Queeſt cela done? Vet you mean 
to front a Man, Sir? 


anne 
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Ab. No, Sir, tis to Tam ing. 
BY. Vel, Sir, I ns diet vat is ; FM 
1 vat] Beaſt? vat I Horſe ? par- 
"I 
If you inf it, Sir, I would 
E. dee to lay he Wings and Tail, 
for they undoubtedly eclipſe your Manhood. 
French. Upon my Vard, Sir, if you treat a 
Gentilhomme of my Rank and Qualite com- 
me ga, upon it, I ſhall be a littel en 
Cavalier vit you. 
sap. Pray, Sir, of what Rank and Qua- 
lity are your 
| "French. Sir, I am a Marquis Frangots, 
Jentens les Beaux Arts, Sir, I have been an 
Avanturier all over de Varld, and am 4 
preſent en Angleterre, in Ingland, vere I am 
more-honore and careſs den ever I vas in my 
own Countrie, or inteed any vere 5 your Bok 
And g Sir, what is our Buſi- 
4 Bali? 2 
French. I am arrive dere, Sr, pour polir 
la Nation de Inglis, Sir, have too much 
a Lead in deir Heel, and too murh a Tought 
in deir Head; ſo, Sir, if I can ligten bote, 
I fal make dem tout a fait Frangeis, and 
quite anoder ting. 
' ZEſop. And pray, su, in what particular 
Ned nlbewe e does your Merit confift ? 
 _ French. Sir, I ſpeak de French, j'ai bonne 
Addreſſe, I dance un Minuet, I fing des littel 
Chanſons, and I have—une tolerable Aſſurance: 
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En fin, Sir, my Merit conſiſt in one Vard— 
Iam F entre nous—vile de Ex- 
glis be ſo great a Fool to love de F 
better dan demſelves, de Foreignere ſtill 
be more great a Fool, did dey not leave deir 
own Counterie vere dey have noting at all, 
and come to Inglande, vere dey vant for no- 
C ITINY 
Ro Wa. 

AEfop. Sir, what is your Buſineſs 
with me? THR ; 

French. Attendez un peu, paws 
2 vit de 


* 

— for fear I be 
glande, Ce Th Gs 
Eſop. Twenty or thirty Douxen | — 
French. For my Crediteurs; to make em 


forget de Vay to my Logement, and no 
trouble me for de future. 


Aſep. What l have ſo many Cre- 


French. So many! begar I have em dans 
tous les Quartiers de la Ville, in all Parts of 
de Town, fait—_—_— 

ZEſep. ' Wonderful and 1 

French, Vonderful ! Vie is render 
dat I ſhould borrow 1 


AEſep. No, Sir, that any body ſhould lend 
E 


i vou 
23 Frencb. 
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French. En verit6 vous vous trompez; yon 


do miſtake it, mon Ami : If Fortune give me 
no Money, Nature give me des Talens; Jai 
des Talens Monfieur Mſ/epe ; vich are de fame 
ting—par Example; de Engliſman have de 
Money, I have de Flatterie and bonne Ad- 
dreſſe; and a little of dat from a French 
Tongue is very good Credit and Securite for 
touſand Pound—Eh ! bien donc, ſal I have 
dis twenty or tirty Douzaines of your, Vater ? 
Ouy ou non? 


ſep. Tis impoſſible, Sir. 


. Becauſe if every fine Gentleman, 
who owes Money, ſhould make the ſame 
Demand, we ſhould have no water left for 
our other Cuſtomers. 

French. Que voulez vous que je faſſe done ? 
Vat muſt I do den, Sir? 

Aſep. Marry the Lady as ſoon as you can, 

pay your Debts with Part of her Portion, 
drink the Water to forget your Extravagance, 
retire with her to your own Country, and be 
a better Oeconomiſt for the future. _ 
. French. Go to my own Contre!—Je vous 
demande Pardon, I had much rather ſtay 
vere I ata; I cannot go dere, u m 

Sep Why not, my Friend W ae 

- French." Entre nous, I had mck rather 
17 for one French IR in ag” 


j wy 


I Impoſſible | W donc? vy 


1 
\ 
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Compagnie, manget 
teſſes, and do noting at all; dan a Shop 
en Provence, n tor Gran 
and live upon DAS" 

Life . 


rr 
f other People 
NS gray rr non 


Pb 


their Folly muſt be their Puniſhment 


e 
and you ſhall take the Benefit of the ater 
with them. 


| French, Monſieur Aſope, fans Flattedie ou 
Compliments, I am your very bumble Ser- 
viteur— Jean i ahem ones ee ou le 
Marquis de Paubville en W 

[ Exit Frenchman. 
3 another 


de Ri. A Monder | a _—_— 

atermen are as 
owe f Nr.. 
with Tradeſmens Wives and Mechanics 
Ah! what's this, Serbetrus or Plitus ! 
Sep] am I to be ted with all the 
ſters of this interna 
op. What is the Matter, Lady * „ 
Mri. Nat. Every thing; is the — my 
Spirits are uncompos d. and — — 
Rn A 725 
ly, 


i LAS. 
A 7. What has diſorder d you thus? 
s. Riot, Your filthy Boatman, Scarroon, 
thine: 


bp. Charen, Lady, you mean. = 
Fs. Riot. And who are you, you vgly 
Creature you; if 1 ſee any more of you, I 
ſhall die with 7 emerity. 

ep. The Wiſe think me handſome, 
Madam. 

Mrs. Riot. J hate the Wiſe; but who are 
ou? 

, AE/oh. I am m ſep, Madam, honoard this 
Day by Proſerpine with the Diſtribution of 
the Waters of Leibe; command me. 

Me.. Riot. Shew me to the Pump Room 
then, Fellow——where's the Company 
I die in Solitude. 

Aſep. What Company? 

442 Riot. The belt Com y. People of 
Faſhion! the Beau Monde ! ſhew me to none 
of your gloomy Souls, who wander about in 
your Groves and Streams ſhew me to glit- 
tering Balls, enchanting Maſquerades, raviſh- 
ing 2 and all the polite Enjoyments of 


"Aſop. This is a Language unknown to 
_ Lady—No ſuch fine Doings here, and 


135 e good Company (as you er in 
Mum — 
What! no h n 


' Mrs. Riot. 
Elyfian then! | Sings fantaſtically in N 
1 — ! ai Elyſian, as 

| well 


one can kill one's Ti 


» > - SR. 


well as the Hay-Market / Your Taſte here, 


1 ſuppoſe, riſes no higher 
ſpears and oh Goats and 
Vandili ! 1 — take em 


ime — every body goes, 
cauſe — becauſe— all the World's — 
mg 712 th and let him take 
ſtopid a, ne ; 
Mop. You are « happy Woman, that have 
neither Cares nor Follics to diſturb you. 
Mrs. Riot. Cares! ha! ha! ha! Nay, now 


I muſt laugh in MICS Face, my Dear: 


What Cares, does our Wiſdom think, can 
enter in two of « fine Lady's En- 
* By the Account I have vf heard of 


A 
« fine y's Life, her very Pleaſures are both 
Follies ns ſo drink the ns” wu 
them, Madam. 
Mrs. Riot. Oh gad | that was fo like my 
Huſband now—+forget my Follies ! forget the 
Faſhion, forget my Being, the Nuincet= 
tence and Emptity of a fine Lady! the Fel- 


low would make me as great a Brute us my 
Huſband. |} 
Aſep. You have an Huſband then, Ma- 


dam? 


20 E ET EE 
i. Riot. Yes—I think ſo an Huſband 


and. no Huſband Come, fetch me owe of 
your Water; if I muſt 


n „ben ink 


fſerable o late. 


Ap. 1 thovght, Madam, you. bad no- 
thing to complain of | 
Mrs. Riot. One's Huſband, you know, is 
almoſt next to nothing, — 
£&/op. How. has he offended you ? | 
Ae, Ric: The Man ke of aothing bot 
Money, and my Extravagance—won't re- 

move out of the filthy City, tho' he knows I 
- die for the other End of the Town; nor 
leave off his naſty Merchandizing, tho I've 
| Iabour'd to convince him, he loſes Money 
by it. The Man was once tolerable enough, 
and let me have Money when I wanted it; 
but now he's never out of a Tavern, and is 

rown fo valiant, that, do you know — he 
D 
Money upon every Occaſion. 
Eßer And all this wihant.eny Froveention 
our: ove? 

. Mrs. Riat. Laud! how ſhould. 1 provoke 


him? I ſeldom ſee him, oy 1 
ta the Creature, unleſs I want M be- 
fides, he's out all Day 

Zſop. And you all Night, Madam; Is it 
1 Niot. I keep the beſt Compan 

Mrs. Riot. e 1 
and Day-light is no — Sight ES 2 


: 

Z 

52 
1 
| 
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Sir, you don't approve my 
ha !—oh you ugly Devil 
Vanity to imagine P 

mind what you ſay ; or 
neſs and Breeding, it is 
Leſſon of Morality out of 


* 
2 


F 


; 
fi 


j 


7 
by 


Me. Riot. (Drowing out a Card) Lady 
Rantan's Compliments to Mrs. Riot. 


SONG, 
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The Card invites, in Crowds we fly 
To join the jovial Rout, full Cry ; 


bat Toy from Cares and Plagues all Day, 


Jo bie to the Midnight Hark-away. 
IT. 


Nor Want, nor Pain, nor Grief, nor Care, 
Ner droniſh Huſbands enter there ; 

The Briſk, the Bold, the Young and Gay, 
A lie to the Midnight Hark-away. 


III. 


Uncounted flrikes the Morning Clock, 

And drowſy Watchmen idly knock; 

Nil Day-light peeps, wwe ſport and play, 
Aud roar to the jolly Hark-away. 


IV. 


When tir'd with Sport, to Bed we creep, 
And kill the tedious Day with Sleep ; 
To-morrow's welcome Call obey, 
Aud again to the Midnight Hark-away. 


—_y Mrs. 
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n Rict.: There's a Life ſor you, yow old 


Fright! 6 no more. about 
n 


: 4 19 the Midnight Hark wg ww 
15416; 2 | 
tee Wenn! nothing can, re- 
. r when the Head has once a wrong 

obſtinate, in proportion to /its 
Wen E ner 
Dale . e 
wan bappy den. 


e 
you 

ebe Heaven's ſake, Mr, Ric, dort 
be fo. boiſterous with me, leſt we.ſhould. of · 

fend the Powers below. * * 

Aen. What in the Name of Ridicule have 

we here 1—S0, Sir, what are you? ., 4. 


D. Men. Drank, — very drunk, at your 


F 


Asch. 


L E TH B. 

Asp. That's a piece of Information I did 
Nr 

D. Man. Aud yer it's al the Information 1 
can give you. 

ſep. Pray, Sir, what brought you hither ? 
D. Man. Curioſity, and a Hackney Coach. 
Aſep. I mean, Sir, have you any Occaſion 


for my Waters? 
great Occaſion; if you'll do 


34 


1 . Yes, 
me the Favour to qualify them with — 
good Arrack and Orange Jane, 

 /Ejop. Sir 

D. Man. Sir — Don't ftare ſo, old Gen- 
tleman—let us have a little Converſation. with 
"Eſp. 1 would know if you have any 
thing oppreſſes your Mind, and makes you 
unhappy ? 
D. Man. You are certainly a very great 
Fool, old Gentleman ; did you ever know a 
Man drunk and u at the ſame time? 

Ajop. Never otherwiſe, for a Man who 
has loſt his Senſes— 

D. Man. Has loſt the moſt troubleſome 
Companions in the World, next to Wives 
and Bum: bailiffs. 

Sep. But, pray, what is your Buſineſs 
with me ? | 

D. Man. Only to demonſtrate to you that 
you are an Aſfg— 
fo. Your humble Servant, " 

4 1 


do you mean? w_— 
. . To refreſh myſelf in the Shades 
Journey. du now you 
troduce me to Proſerpine, who knows how 
my Figure and Addreſs may tempt her ; 
if her Majeſty is over nice, ſhew me but 
Haids of Honour, and I'll warrant you 
y at a Bit of freſh Mortality. 
ſep. Monſtrous } 
D. Man. Well, well, if it is monſtrous, 1 
— if ber Majeſty and Retinue 
virtnous—1T ſay no more; but 
old Friend, if you'll lend 
half an Hovr ; when you 
ſhall have mine as 
if vpon Trial you 
than your own, you 
| way to the Devil with you, 
and ten thouſand Thanks into the Bargain. 


F 2 Ajep. 


a 0 
4 
= 


Lr 


F 


3 


= 
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ſep. This is not to be borne ; either be 


filent, or you'll repent this drunken Inſo- 


lence, 


D. Man. What a croſs old Fool it is—1 


preſume, Sir, from the Information of your 
Hump, and your Wiſdom, that your Name 
is—is— what the Devil is it? | 
Aſap. AEſep, at your Service— 
D. Man. The ſame, the fame—I knew 
you well enough, you old ſenſible Pim 
you many a Time has my Fleſh felt Bir 


upon your account; prithee, what poſſeſs d 


thee to write ſuch fooliſh old Stories of a Cock 
and a Bull, and I don't know what, to plague 
poor innocent Lads with ! It was damn'd 
cruel in you, let me tell you that. 

ZEſep. 1 am now convinc'd, Sir, I have 
written em to very little Purpoſe, 


D. Man. To very little, I aſſure you—But 


never mind it— Damn it, you are a fine old 
Grecian, for all that [claps him on the Back] 
come here, S7ip—is not he a fine old Gre- 
cian f—And tho' he is not the handſomeſt, 
or beſt dreſs'd Man in the Word, he has ten 
times more Senſe than either you or I have— 

Tay. Pray, Neighbour, introduce me. 

D. Man. I'll do it—Mr. > this ſneak- 


ing Gentleman is my Taylor, and an honeſt 
Man he was, while he lov'd his Bottle ; but 
ſince he turn'd Metbodiſt, and took to Preach- 
ing, he has cabbag'd one Yard in „ 


YT” O0 rr 
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his Cuſtomers ; now you know him, hear what 
he has to ſay, while I go and pick up in the 
Wood here—Upon my Soul, you are a fine 
old Grecian! [Exit D. Man. 
 Mfop. [To Taylor] Come, Friend, don't 
be de} ; What is your Buſineſs ? TS 
Tay. I am troubled in Mind. 


* 


— * _ yu icular, Friend? 
. No, i I believe it is pretty 
a cles Farlls " F — 

Eſep. What is it? ſpeak out, Friend— _ 
k Tay. It runs continually in my Head, that 
am | 
Aſop. What? 3 
2 Cuckold —— We, 

. Have a care, Friend, Jealouſy is a 

rank Weed, and chiefly takes Root in a bar- 
ren Soil, 


Tay. T am ſure my head is full of nothing 
elſe — 
EAſep. But how came you to a Knowledge 
of your Misfortune ? has not your Wife as 
much Wit as you? SEE IG 
e 
one for my believing m diſho- 
in it, yet it does not amount to a Conviction. 
I have more to ſay for myſelf, if your 


ha 


p will but hear me. 


Aſp. 


Pur 
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_ ZEfop. I ſhall attend to you. | 

Tay. My Wiſe has ſuch very High Blood 
in her, that the is lately nd Papiſt, and 
s always railing at me and the Govern- 
ment—The Prieſt and ſhe are continually 
kying their Heads together, and I am afraid 
he has perſuaded her, that it will fave her 
ent Soul, if ſne cuckolds a ck Tay- 


Efop. Oh, don't think fo hardly of em. 

Tay. Lord, Sir, you don't know what 
Tricks are going forward above ; Religion, 
indeed, is the Outſide Stuff, but Wickedneſs 
s the Lining. 

Aſop. Why, you are in a Paſſion, Friend, 
if you would but exert yourſelf thus at a 
proper Time, you might keep the Fox from 
your Poultry. 

Tay. Lord, Sir, my Wife has as much 
Paſtion again as I have; and whenever ſhe's 
up, I curb my Temper, fit down, and ſay 
nothing. 7A REN ha ; 
Aſep. What Re ve you to propoſe 
for his Misfortune ? = 
2 I would propoſe to dip my Head in 

ver, to waſh away my Fancies—and if 
. let me take a few Bottles to my Wife, 
if the Water is of a cooling Nature, I may 
perhaps, be eaſy that Way; but I ſhall do as 

orſhip pleaſes. | 


3 


EAſop. 


Mer. What can be the Meaning, Een, 
that there ate no more Mortals coming over; 
I perceive there is a great Buſtle, on other 
Side the Styx, and Charan bas brought his 
Boat over without Paſſengers. 7 
Eſep. Here he is to anſwer for hunſelf. 


Enter 


44 ETH 


Enter Charon, laughing. 
Cha. Oh! oh! . 
Mer. What diverts you ſo, Chaves? 


Cha. Why there's Devil to do 
the Mortas yonder; they are all ele by 


the Ears. 

What's the Matter? * 
There are ſome Ladies, who hive 
ones © ar ua ſo long and ſo loud about 


taking Place and Precedency, that they _ 
ſet their Relations a tilting 


" Aa 4 


r ſo L cen 


left them to ſettle their Preroga 
ſelves, and be Friends at their leiſure. 


Mer. What's to be done, AEjep ? 
£ſep. Diſcharge. theſe we have, and finiſh 


the Buſineſs of = Day. 
Enter Danahen Man and Mrs, Riot. 


If D. Man. Inet went to pick up a Whore 
in my Life, but the firſt Woman 1 laid Bold 


of, was my dear virtuous Wife, and here ſhe 
— | 


/Efop. nad 
* 


tives by them- 


9 


5 F TT & = 

D. Man. Yes, Sir; and yours, if you pleaſe 
to Aſo. of her — . | 
Tho- ſhe has formerly given too 
= * faſhionable Follies, ſhe now re- 
—— will * for the fu- 


5 Man. Look ye Mr. Eſep, all your 
Preaching and Moral ſignifies nothing at 
all - but ſince your Wiſdom ſeems bent u 
our Reformation, I'll tell you the only Way, 
old Boy, to bring it about. Let me have 
enough of ater to ſettle my Head, and 
throw Madam into the River. 

AEſop. Tis in vain to reaſon with ſuch Be- 
ings, therefore, Mercury, ſummon the Mor- 
tals — — we'll diſmiſs em to 
Earth, EY em 


8 O0 un, 


By Micr. 


L ©. 
Come Mortals, come, came follow me, 
Come follow, follow, follow me, 
To Mirth, and Toy, and Jolity; 
Hark, hark, the Call, come, come — 
And leave your Cares by Lethe's Brink. 


G CHORUS. | 


4 
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. C HORU . | 
Away then come, come, come away, 
"And Life ſhall bence be Holliday; 


Nor jealous Fears, nor Strife, nor Pain, 
| Shall der the jovial Heart gin. 


7 8 WP 
II. : | 


To Lethe's Brink then follow all, 
Then follow, follow, follow all, A 
J Pleaſure courts, obey the Call; ( F | 


And Mirtb, and Follity, and Toy, ; | 
CHORUS. * 
then come, come, come 4 | 

4 And Life full hence be Holliday ; 1 
N Nor jealous Fears, nor Strife nor Pain, 1 
| Shall vex the jovial Heart again. 


pouring the Song, the Charadters 
8 "enter oo omg 


Den. Now Monglaatind, I * per- 


. ceiv'd fm your, Examinations, that you 
1 have miſtaken * — of 1 Diſtem- 
: SJ VO H © s Pets. 
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Acts. By Mr. Garrick, 8. 
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II. ler, ted ed; or, ! hs Ne 
mit: 3 Canto's. n 


Mallet. = Ir | 
IV. Retirement) 1 an Epiſtle. By Mr. Fu. 


ter; 4t0. 6 


V. Cheſs Ana wowed ; or Inſtructions by which 
perfect Know 
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VI. The Letters of Pliny the Younger ; 
with Obſervations on each er: And, an 


Eſſay on as s Life, addrefied to Charles 


Lord Boyle. 
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VII. The Hiſtory of Lewis the XIth. King 
of France. Tranſlated from the French of 
M. Duclos, 2 Vol. 8vo. — N. B. Ti os Book 


was ſuppreſſed at Paris, 


VIII. The Hiſtory of the Life and 8 
tures of the famous Knight Don Qyzxote de 


y John Earl of Orrery, 2 Vol. 


la Mancha, and his humorous 'Squire Sancho 


Panca ; continued by: Alonſo Fernandes de 
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12M09, . Bluſtrated with Cuts 


edge of this noble Game may, 
in a ne Time, be acquired. By A. D. Phi- 


giving an 


